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0 | A New BALLAD | 
Or the Three Merry Butchers, 
And Ten Hizh-vay Men, how three Butchers went to ae ive Ap : | . 
r e Hr do pay Five Hundred Pounds away, and hearing a woman crying in 
the VYord, west to Relieve her and was there ſer upon by theſe Jen High- xa Men; and whit Bra ſtout Jobrfon 


Fovght with them all; who killed Eight afthe Ten; and at laſt was killed by the woman he went to ſave in the wood. 
To an Excellent New Tune. Licenſed according to Order. 


Mae 6d ue Fo} (ſar, | As they tis on the Tow, Or, as faſt as they could hie, 

& here s Wilſon, C#-ion, Johnſon, mark weil what J Hall | Striac up peur hearts,ſap3 Johnſon, fo; J hear a women try, 
Foz rheytwk Fſve Hvndzed Pounds, Sir, co yay it al away, | With rlat he ſleps into the weod 4 loks himſelf all round, 
Foz they tak Five Rundeed Popy2s, Sir, to pay it all away, | And there e ſpp'v a woman a ith herha'r bound to the g:ound 


| & tq pou of a 1017 of lovely Cutchers th , 


Ac they rid on the Road Sir, end as fat as they tould trig. © woman, © woman, qv.Johnſon, haſt thou no evil company ? 

Strike »p pour hear ts, ſaps John n, we'll hate a merry jigg, | uo, Ono, ſays tit woman, ard alas how can that be, 

81th a high ding ding, with a ho ding ding, with a High ding Foz there came tin ſwaggering blades by, and thus abuſedme 
dig der, and Sud bleſs aft god greple from evilCompany, 


Foz there came ten ſwaggerſng Hades by, end thus abvſcd i 
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Joknſon being of a valient heart, 4 boze a valient mind, 


He wzapt his Cloak abonu her for to keep her from the wind: 
With a high ding digg, with a ho ding ding, with a high ding 
ding dee, and God bleſs all good people from evil company. 


1 Strike up your hearts ſays Johnſon fo} irs dark all in the Skie, 


ve put her finger in her Ear and ſhe gave a skreking trie, 

UUith that there came ten ſwaggering blades with their wea- 
| 0 (pons ready dzawn ; 

And they boldly came to Johnſon, and bolder bid him ſtand, 


J will not fight, ſavs Wilſon, fo2 J had rather die; 

Oz J, to fight, ſays Gibſon, foz J had rathe flie, 

Tome on, tome on, ſaxs Johnſon, and fight a man Co ſree, 
Dy (tany pou ſtill behind my back and J'lk win the Uigozy. 


Then Johnſons piſtols they flew off fill ive of them were aln 
And then he drew his Panger with all his might and main, 

And plaid it about ſo mantu'ly till three more he had ſlain, 

And plaid it about ſo, ee. 


Come on come on (caps the other two) and let ug make avoy, 

Foz if we do net hold dim tor cur lives be takes away. 

O no O no (auoth the woman) and alas low tan that be, 

Foz if pou do net hold him raft then hanged zou all be. 

| 0 (not mind, 

Jehnſon figiting theſe two Thicbeg beſoze, tie m——_— _ 
' behind, 

And fighting theſe two Thieves bifo'e, ſhe bnockt him down 

© woman, © weman, quoth Johnſon. alas what have pou done - 

Fou {ave kill'd the bꝛabeſt Sutrc;cr tat ever England won. 

Juſt asſhe had killcd {im there came one Riding by, 

And ſaw tie dced that ſhe {ad done, and ſei3'd her pacſently, 

She was Condemn'd foz to be Hang*din Iron Cyains ſoffrong, 

At the place where ſhe did Johnſon that great and mighty wꝛong. 
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